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‘tie woolsack, his person is kept from off it; and certainly never 
will attain the dignity. However, in thus excluding him, it has 
been thought advisable to do something for him in the way of a 
sop in the pan; for when a cur snarls, it is considered advisable to 
thrust something into his mouth by way of quieting him. Carp- 
bell, finding himself, like a good many others, unable to bark efli- 
ciently for himself, takes his wife with him; and she being a 
daughter of Scarlett, is ready, with the family propensity, to keep 
her mouth wide open when she expects anything from the oubhe 
pocket to be popped into it. While, therefore, Lady Campbell 
barks and snarls at Melbourne, prompting little Sir John to throw 
KM resignation in the face of the premier, he with considerable address 
A ve } pushes in her mouth that delightful sop, a peeroge, which causes 
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KS NY thing, and evinces the most desperate disappointment at not getting 
it. Jady Campbell is knocked off in that graceful and dignified 
stvle which bespeaks the real shrew, and is a fine specimen of what 


= ye Sevmour can do, when Nature in the rough is the subject of his 
A SOP IN THE PAN! dashing pencil. 
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Sir John Campbell is one of those members of the Whig go- To leave, however, the caricature to speak for itself, and recur to 
vernment who has distinguished himself by his steady and perverse | Si-v John Campbell. Our reason for attaeking him is simply this ; 
that experience has taught us to regard him as one of those true 
humbugs, who go by the name, occasionally, of patriots. | There 
was, in his conduct on the occasion of the Arrest for Debt Bill, a 


adherence to Whig principles, which adherence consists in a con- 

stant variation from right to Jett, but, by the bye, very seldom from | 
eft to right; for the Whigs, when they once go wrong, are re- | 
markable for never getting right again. Sir John, therefore, now | milk-and-wateryishness which accorded must completely with his 
that the more liberal Ministry has succeeded the half liberal one, | Whig principles, He, on that occasion, thoroughly desanted the 
who have not re- | eguse of Reform, and left an eternal disgrace upon his name, by 
professing liberality and humanity, while in the end bis lakewarar- 
ishness fully convinced every one of his heartlessness and apathy to 
! Altogether we think, Camp- 


Is rather seen through by his political allies, 
membered him, or, more properly speaking, have remembered him 
in their recent law changes. Sir John Campbell, whose grand ob- 
ject always has been to get hold of all he can, and aim at a popu- | the eause he pretended to advocate. 
larity to which he is not entitled, 18 Verv properly left out of the bell's treatment by Melbourne is perfectly justifiable. 
new law appointments, aud though his head bas jong been set upon 
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INTERPRETER. 
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An amateur Inspector. aa 
The other day a medical student was brought up to Union Hall, charged 


with doing the duty of an Inspector of Police without having the smallest 
anthority for acting in that capacity. It appeared that he had patriotically 


IN LONDON, 


7 To the Fditor of Figaro. 


Dear Figaro, 


I am delighted with the occasional exposures of the 


gone to the expense of purchasing an Inspector's coat, in which he proud- | 
ly paraded the streets on the Surrey side of the water, where he kept the | 


policemen to their duty, and frequently entered houses of bad repute, for 
the purpose of threatening prosecution to those which carried on disrepu- 
table practices. It seems that the neighbourhood finding one of the blue 
devil force to be actually in earnest in attempting to put down depravity, 
suspected he could not be a genuine blue devil, for the bona fide police- 
men are not remarkable for their assiduity in removing nuisances. The 
soi-disant Inspector also created the greatest astonishment among the force, 
by looking after the inferior blue devils in real earnest, and they at once 
thouzht that there must be something wrong, for they knew that police 
inspectors were not in the habit of looking particularly sharp after the 
men, so long as a glass of something was forthcoming to stop their mouths 
in case of any deviation from duty having been diseovered. The thieves 
and the bad characters also strongly suspected he could not be really one 
of the force; for they knew, had he been a real policeman, a compromise 
would have been easy, and they therefore laid their heads together with 
their friends the actual police, and the result was, that the Amateur In- 
spector was clutched off to the station house. On being brought before 
the magistrate, his worship (who, as one of the same gang as the police, 
would not countenance any interference with the established authorities, ) 
commenced a violent tirade against the medical student, and because he 
behaved like an inspector of police, swore he must have been drunk, which 
was, perhaps, not at all improbable. He fined him heavily, for having 
dared to do for nothing the duties, for neglecting which a read Inspector 
is paid most handsomely. The magistrate also cautioned him, that if he 
was again found imitating one of the police, he would be fined most ex- 
travagantly; and, indeed, we think the beak, in this instance, did his 
duty ; for a young man could not possibly take a worse or more disrepu- 
table model than one of the police force. 


THE QUEEN OF PORTUGAL 





The highly interesting scion of the royal tree of Portugal, who has not 
yet completed her sixteenth year, has just put an end to her widowhood ; 
and having recently buried a husband, for whose loss she was a few 
months ago inconsolable, she has entered a second time into the com- 
fortable state of matrimony. We always thought her rather precocious, 
by her precipitancy in rushing helter skelter into the arms of the male 
portion of the creation. There was an immense deal of twaddle in the 
papers on her first marriage, an immense deal more twaddle when her 
first husband died, and more twaddle than ever now that she has married 
a second husband. If he should die, there would be more twaddle still, 
until she married a third husband, and then there will be a stock of con- 
gratulations upon the happy event. Since the little Queen has left this 
country, her time has been divided between receiving condolences on 
deaths and congratulations upon marriages. Of course her affections are 
of the most sincere and disinterested kind, for she was considered when 
in this country to be a pattern of all domestic virtues. In fact, her love 
for her new husband is so extremely pure that she has not even seen him, 
and consequently all idea of an improper motive in her marriage must be 
quite out of the question. 





PRIVATE CORRESPONDENCE.: 





To the Editor of Figaro. 


S1r,—Though I go by the name of a Tory, yet I am in my heart a 
thorough-zoing Reformer. In fact, I am so thoroughly embued with the 
spirit of Reform, that retrenchment is one of my pet projects. Among 


other things to which I have turned my attention is the filling of the great | 


offices of state, and I humbly beg leave to suggest that for some of them 
I cannot possibly discover the smallest necessity. For example, there 
seems to be a great deal of expense attending what is called the Great 
Seal. Now, I put it to you, sir, and through you to the whole country, 
whether, in place of this great seal, which is exceedingly expensive, every 
end could not be answered by a small wafer stamp, 

Your’s, trulv, 


Fk. WINCHESTER. 


| Asineum, and of those connected with it. The manner in which you 
handle Dance (or, as he is more commonly called, Dunce) is excellent. 
My chief motive in addressing you is to furnish you with a joke by Far- 
ren, which must be acceptible by reason of its being a great rarity.— 
Farren, hearing that Vestris had dismissed Dance, and that the latter con- 
sequently was offended, said, “‘ I’m sure Dance has been a greater friend 
to Vestris this year than any other, for he has positively been so anxious 
for her real interest that he has abstained from writing a single piece for 
her.” This you will allow to be excellent. 

Your’s, truly, 


PHILO-FIGARO. 
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LAING REDIVIVUS. 


Communications have poured in upon us from all quarters of the 
world respecting the conduct of Laing, the Magistrate, in commit- 
ting to the House of Correction three poor devils for the abomina- 
ble crime of singing songs, and picking up the money thrown to 
them by the passengers. Now, Laing neei not be expected to have 
a soul for harmony, but it is not to be permitted for this fellow to 
interrupt the harmony of the country, by sending to the Honse of 
Correction the sons of Apollo, wholesale, like so many pickpockets. 
To speak. however, in the most serious manner upon this subject ; 
it is shameful beyond all expression, that a few poor and inoffen- 
sive persons should not be permitted to employ themselves by 
harmlessly singing in the streets to obtain a trifle for a livelihood. 
Laing and his myrmidons would assert, and did try to maintain, 
that the proceeding amounted to a nuisance ; bnt, if it were a nui- 
sance, the inhabitants are the parties to complain,—whereas, in this 
instance the inhabitants, so far from regarding the conduct of the 
poor fellows in that unfeeling light, threw them halfpence to re- 
ward their innocent efforts to afford amusement. We cannot but 
comment with severity on the conduct of the police in bringing 
these men to the office, but it is always to be observed, that the po- 
lice is ready to evince the greatest promptitude in bringing up 
small offenders, while larger ones meet with more lenity, and, in 
fact, it is an undeniable truth, that if there be money enough for a 
compromise, the police is never backward in permitting it. It is 
very easy for the blue devils to pretend to general assiduity, by a 
forwardness in bringing up offenders, and of whom they can get 
nothing, in order to blind the public to their notorious commerce 
with those from whom they can get whatever they demand as the 
price of compromise. The truth evidently is, and the proceedings 
at the police offices are continually serving as a proof of it,—that 
there is an understanding amid the whole police gang, from the 
paid magistracy down to the lowest of the blue devil regiment.— 
The result of it is, that poor innocence is savagely pounced upon, 
to make up for the laxity displayed in punishing rich iniquity. It 
is not because we have been silent about the Bench lately, that we 
have also been asleep; and the foregoing remarks may serve as a 
warning, that nothing closes the eye of Figaro. 


IMPOSSIBILITIES. 





We are great admirers of every thing appertaining to the drama, and 
we have therefore the greatest pleasure in calling attention to an exhibition 
now going on nightly at the Rotunda, in Blackfriar’s-road, where there 
is a bill posted up at the door, with the tempting superscription of ¢ Im- 
possibilities.’ We delight in these things, and we therefore have the 
most ample delight in calling the attention of the town to these perform- 
ances. We understand, however, that the greatest * impossibility’ is ex- 
perienced by the landlord of the premises, and consists in the * utter im- 
possibility’ of his getting his rent. 
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FIGARO IN 


BREVITIES. 


A Defence for the Reformers. 


Some of the friends of the Reform interest complain that the liberal 
members of Parliainent are often found sleeping at their posts. There is 
some excuse for their sleeping, when it is remembered that they are forced 
to listen to the speeches of their Tory antagonists. 





Vice Versa. 

Whenever a set of Ministers go out, it is generally said that such and 
such persons have retired from office. The fact is, that the case is for 
the most part vice versa, and that, instead of retiring from office, the | 
offices generally retire from the Ministers. 


Hard Work. 

The Commons complain that it is dificult to force their measures 
through the Lords. How any thing can get through the Lords we cannot 
eonceive, when we reflect what a thick and lumbersome bedy is that of 
the Peerage. 


Out of Place. 


The papers say, that before the assembling of Parliament a meeting of 
Tory members is about fo fake pluce. We venture to assert that nothing 
in the shape of Toryism will be permitted do take place for a single in- 
stant 


es 


NOTES UPON OUR THEATRICALS., 


Since certain changes have taken place in the conducting of FiGaro, 
we have made it our pride and our boast that our columns have been 
free from that reckless severity which used to be laid as a charge against 
this periodical. This harshness of criticism was an inherent quality of 
the spirit that formeily presided over these pazes, and though there was, 
we are sure, Never any maliguity in the articles to which we allude, yet 
we differ very much from the former editor in our ideas respecting the 
manner in which the theatrical department of F1GAro ought to be con- 
ducted. We know that by adhering to our system of discriminating 
in our praise and censure, we have given universal satisfaction to the 
thousands of readers of the work, and we flatter ourselves that we have 
by no means lessened its influence. Conscious of this influence, which 
is, in theatrical affairs, who'ly without a parallel in the annals of any 
publication, we are cautious in usivg it to stamp with ridicule those 
who deserve better; while, on the other hand, we never will consent to 
fet this work be the medium for puffing an author or an actor into 
celebrity. 

These remarks are called forth, first, by a note, respecting Mr. Forbes, 
of the Victoria Theatre, whom wedo not know, ard whom a person our 
publisher has confidence in describes as an injured and honourable in- 
dividual. We have only spoken of him from facts laid before us by the 
press, and not from any private sources. itis due to him to say, that 
the charges we alluded to, which were brought against him by Levy the 
sheriff's officer, were dismissed, but our correspondent does not refute 
what we said about the gang of Jews that have got into the Victoria. 
He tells us that Forbes has turned them ai] out last week, and we can 
only say we think he has done rightly. 

Another point to which we would advert in this article, is a commu- 
nication from Mr. Haynes Bayly, in which he says ‘ One Hour’ is not a 
translation, as in our last stated. In answer to this, we can only say, 
that we shall look at the French piece, ‘Une Heure,’ and, taking Mr. 
Bayly’s word in the interim, we shall give him the full credit of the piece 
ealled ‘One Hour,’ now acting at Vestris’s. We have no desire to de- 
prive him of whatever merit he may possess, and therefore we shall 
look into it. 

Before we quit this subject, we will notice a letter from a ‘ Constant 
Reader,” who complains that we do not correctly report the prosperity, 
or otherwise, of the various Theatres. In answer to this, we say, that 
we report of things ‘ occurring at the time we write,’ and so fluctuating 
18 the theatrical tide, that while it runs in favour of one to-day, it may 
be in favour of another to-morrow. This will account for our changing 
in our opinion of the success of the different establishments, for though 
one may be going to the dogs one weck, the next week may, by a spirit 
of good luck or good management, be brought up again, and vice versa. 
he unprecedented things on which we have here commented do not, 
perhaps, deserve so much attention as we have here given them, but 
we have done it to prove, as a general rule, our perfect impartiality and 
Strict regard to correctness in all theatrical matters. 
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THEATRICALS. 





At Drury Lane nothing has been done for the last week but ‘ The 
Bronze Horse,’ which is by no means so attractive as * The Jewess’ has 
been. The fact is, that Bunn having become arrogant with temporary 
success, has been bragging in all directions of his management, when the 
fact is, there is nothing to brag about ; the production of the Jewess being 
no more than any man, with a theatre like Drury Lane, could have ac- 
complished. In many respects he has shown himself to be a foolish ma- 
nager, and his engagements were made with a reckless extravagance that 
some people called spirited, but which we should call dishonest; know- 
ing, as we do, that it was almost impossible for him to abide by them. 
Perhaps the most foolish thing in the whole of Bunn’s career has been his 
fancying himself an author, and knocking up a version of ‘ Le Cheval de 
Bronse’ with the aid of a French dictionary. Bunn’s translation may be 
well enough ; but when he attempts to put in any thing of his own the 
etfect is truly disgusting. He has about as much humour in his composi- 
tion as a costermonger, and of about as low a description. The fact is, if 
Bunn has any talent at all, it is of a coarse, broad, and vulgar kind, which 
may be well adapted to blasting the immortal parts of supernumeraries, 
and damning the visual organs of actors; but when he puts down his 
coarse notions upon paper, there is a stupid vulgarity about them which 
makes them quite unfit for stage representation. Our opinion of Drury 
Lane and bunn is, that they (to make use of a strong expression) will very 
shortly go to the deuce together. Covent Garden is doing great things 
against it; Vestris is running an unusually successful career; the Adelpm 
is prospering, and the St. James’s is carrying every thing before it; so 
that among all these there is no chance for Bunn and Drury Lane, not- 
withstanding all the bombast about Bunn’s abilities. We wished him 
success at the onset of the campaign : we have supported him on the pnn- 
ciple that the patent theatres should not be made common sewers for the 
dregs of the profession to settle in; but when we find he has become im- 
pudent and lazy in his management, we feel very much disposed to give 
him that critical kick which must lay him prostrate, and put bim very 
much in the position of Lucifer, who, when once down is able, as Shakes - 
peare says, ‘* never to rise again.’” If he takes care what he is about, we 
will yet stand by him, and carry him triumphantly through, but if he be- 
gins to boast, and moreover if he writes any more pieces, we shall be 
obliged to fall upon him without mercy, and put an end to all his hopes 
of success in his present undertaking. 


Covent Garden has done nothing fresh since our last, except act upon 
our hint about Knowles, whom they have got rid of, and in his stead 
have placed Mr. G. Bennett. This gentleian, at all events, gets rid of 
the objection we made to the Hunchback b ing made an Irishman; and 
we can now see the play without mistaking Master Walter tor Teddy the 
Tiler at every sentence. Mr. G. Bennett is an experienced performer, and 
he plays the part of the Hunchback with propriety. Miss Helen Faucit - 
rather improves upon acquaintance; though we purpose seeing her in 
other parts before we set upon her the final seal of our unqualified oppro- 
bation. 


So sure as we predict either failure or success, so sure is either failure 
or success to ensue in the quarter for which we have predicted it. For 
example, we last week warned Bunn—and the houses at Drury Lane 
have been bad, as we anticipated. We last week also predicted a speedy 
terminaticn to the good luck of the Victoria, and so certainly have the 
houses been ill attended, so that the hungry Jews in the money-takers’ 
boxes have yelped io vain for the money of the inhabitants of the Water- 
loo Road, and its classic neighbourhood. Davidge has brought out a 
version of the Bronze Horse, which has made a complete hit, and has 
considerably thinned the Victoria audiences. All we now hope is, that 
the landlord will turn out the filthy Jew bailiffs, take the lease from the 
very irresponsible parties, who are now suffered to hold it, and grant it to 
some one of stability and respectability sufficient to restore the theatre to 
the rank it is calculated to maintain among its rivals. The gang of low 
Jews that fill every situation about the house, both in the stage depart- 
ment, and in the front of the house, renders it absolutely necessary that 
there should be a total change in the system before any thing can be done 
towards a resuscitation of the establishment, 


W hen the English Opera was going to the deuce, under Mr. Arnold's 
management, we predicted that the end of it must be that Arnold must 
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now announced to be 
fulfilment of our prophecy. It a require very spirited manayement lo 
bring it up again in pul blic favour: for though Ray ner did all he could, 
and though be truly deserves the ‘thanks of the company for keeping a 
piece of crust between their yawning jaws, yet it cannot bee xpecte d that 
his short reign could be of any service to ‘the standing of the Theatre. 
We ouly trust that men with money may take the concern, for in these | 
days the poor actors suffer a great deal too much by Theatres falling into | 
the hands of adventurers, whose re-ources being exhausted in the smallest 
run of ill luck, are inadequate to keep up the regular payment of the 
Salaries. 
The Swrand Theatre has opened in a spirit of the most facetious absur- 
dity. The Times says, that its list of stars comprises the distinguished 
names of Porteus and Wild. We never had the pleasure of even hearing 
the names of either of these gentlemen ; and Mr. Wild may be, for what 
we know, a first-rate trayedian, but till we see him in Richard the Third, 
or some othe equ ally important part, we shall not be able to give our 
Opinion upon his tilwess to succed to the throne which the demise ‘of Kean 
has left vacant. There is a sort of * fatal remembrance” hanging about 
the name of Porteus which rather connects itself with our juvenile remi- 
niscences of the Coburg, at the time when people were adinitted graéis 
into the pit, on the strength of their being tempted to give a few pence to 
make their escape into the boxes. If we are not mistaken, the name of 
Porteus was in those days great as a representative of tenth-rate Scotch 
characters. Seriously ‘speaking, Mr. Wild, of whom we never heard, 
and Mr. Porteus, of whom we have heard a very little more, may be both 
useful actors, als we do not think — are the kind of people to support 
the at the Strand, which, it has always been 


co out of it, and the Theatre 1s 


ic 


the weight of busines as 


well managed, is ex spect d to rank In its company actors of some standing 
and reputation. The admission is one shilling, which is very cheap, but 
we do not think it good policy of the manager to let the performers and 


periormances be on the same scale of twope nye lf; er iny-ishuess. 


we hear, prospertug, and, if we are to 
ippearance of the house on Mouday, it must be ina 
buvg condition. The performance concluded with a new bur- 


‘Man-fred,’ but it is 


Jan 


from the 
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judge 
most floui 
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we 


‘ Brown’s Horse,’ by the author of 
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certainly wot by any mears so ga vd as tbat pro luetion. We are bot, 
iOWever, disposed to find fault, but, on the contrary, are willing to ad- 
mit that it is quite as good as it could have been, though we think the 
author acted bth) dick us] in his choice of subject. The diaiozue 13, 
for the most part, in the true spirit of burlesque, and the insipidity of 
the story renders some of it be ivy. The petting-up 1s liberal and splen- 
did. The rive in turnips is one of the grandest things ever exhibited, 
and is of itself worth all the admission inoney. Mitchell is im burlesque 


No one can approa ‘h him in it, and of course 
all around him appear insignificant, His performance in § Brown's 
Horse’ is beautifully pathetic, aud contains which would do 


honour to a first-rate tragedt Miss P. Elorton, who got some repu- 


acting ** himself alone.” 


touches 
1) 


let. being a literal , 


tation ina piece of a Nethas kind at the Strana, also pk Ly eC lin this, but ! 


not so tt liciton sly as we should have expected irom what she used tO 
do formerly. She aso Sang a long it UIAM Sons, which appeare d very 
lengthy and moactonons. The piece was received throughout with a 
vast deal of applause, but was hissed at the end by some who appeared 
to br part ol the lume dirty rang, whom we not ced at Drury Lane on | 
the first night of the original Opera. ‘ibere is a gang of fan e dirty 
hands, who get in with orders from some of the small Sunday newspa- 
pers and cheap press, who all tancy they can write pieces themselves, 
aud eonmsequenty hake a point Ol hiss1 S whenevei ties Can find at) 
We told Bonn this a fortuight ago. These hissers should 


Opportunity 
sti pps cl ut the 


rere 
Vhie V bay cene ral 


kicked on to the nearest station-hous 


e vide nily recent 


ail { 
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wvwered bv ti 
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Coors, 


ly be dise ein 


Tite 
mavwIiwence | 


Ina penny shave, which, >y making the chin clean, brings it out in most 4 
friohtful relief from the dirty cheeks, and faded black cravat, highly 
iffened p to conce l the di ty shirt collar. These filttiy by usts, fresh |} 
trom the pot-house, and redolent of the off-nsive weed, come free into a 
house, aff cting the air of savanus, ap 1 bre athing thei pestil: ntial ys ‘4 POUPs 
ina foeud and truly oxyger hiss over the more respectable part cf an | 
audience. We wish bunn and the other managers would ce our ad- 
vice, and keep these feliows ont, for thes only alarm the audoence by 
their hungry look, and disturb it by their malian ity. Iu addition to 
these, a crew of diity disengaged actors are always at hand to give a 
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Now Ready, price Twopence. printed on a large sheet of fine paper, 
MOU R’S COMIC HE ET. 


to he continued monthly, of 
So. E SCRAP 

'c ountry Booksellers are requested to send their Orders imme- 
aratele to their London Ageiits. 





BUCKSTONE’S DRAMAS. 
THIRD EDITION. 
ie hee DREAM AT SEA,” as performing with unbounded ap- 
plause at the Adelphi, is now pubtished Price Sixpence. 
Agnes De Vere is also ready ; which will be immediately followed by 
A Novelty. 
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RBOOKBINDERS. 

93. 6d., the Fourth Edition of 

full d scription 
iding of paper 


colouring, 


TO 

Just published, Price 

NHE BOOKBINDER’S MANU g 
of leather and vellum binding. Also, directions for g: 

and book-edges, and numerous valuable receipts for sprinkling, 
and marbling—tables of dimensions, weights, &e. of mill-board—together 
wiih a scale of B-okbinders’ charges, and a list of all the book aud veilum- 
binders in London. 
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CATECHISM for the Use of the SWINI 
the late ae r Porson. To which 
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‘ TD oni sake Tanka , 1. 1 FD 1h, 
John Ball anc President Yankee, on Movarehics and Republics. 
: Grund ibat graviter pecus suilium, ’—CLavpius. 
. s . a Ss et i 
Published by W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; and Sild by 
Wetelin, late Cleave, I, Shoe lane, Flee et Street; No. 18, Commercial Pi itv Road 
Wo. 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho: Lewis, ychester; Coup Birming- 
am; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; 13, Stratton round, We linster ; 


13, Newcastle Street, Strand; and all Booksellers. 
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The Jewess (Second Edition), 
Carmelites, playing at Theatre 
Bronze Horse, at the Theatres R 


at Sixpence & 


London Theatres 
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! uF 
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